Red Rock

Smokin' Armadillos

A few years back in an unknown place.
A little bull was born with adark red face.
In apen he was gentle,

But in the chute...a buckin' machine.

Mind over matter keeps you on for eight,
But it doesn't matter when they open that gate.
For thisliving explosion with the dark red shell,
He'll give you aride...through hell!

Now every few years a man comes along,
He knows what he's doing and won't do it wrong.
He'll conquer the odds, he'll pass the test,
Above and beyond...higher than the rest.
So what do ya do, when you've doneit al.
Y ou've climbed every mountain and jumped every wall.
Well the chance comes along like a gresat big feast.
The chance for the hero...to ride the red beast.

(chorus)

They said he can be beat, he'sjust one of the rest,
But he couldn't be tamed, cause he gave 'em his best.
He's ready to go so don't be afool,

He jumps like arabbit and kicks like amule.

He's quicker than a quarter horse, aggressive as a hawk,
This mountain of muscle...Red Rock.

There were seven tough battles between the two gods,
And everyone thought the bull had the odds,
But the man had heart, and red finally lost,
Four, eight second rides to the mighty Lane Frost.

Now both of them retired in their own specia way,
But they'll both be remembered every single day.
They had desire to win and the hearts to try,
Red Rock and Lane Frost...were two of akind.
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